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They set off at once, and before they had gone half
a mile they met an old man. They greeted him rudely,
asking him why he bothered to live. The old man, after
mildly rebuking them for their bad manners, explained
that Death would not take him. The drunkards then
accused him of being in league with Death :

* For soothly fliou art oon of his assent1
To sleen us yongefolk, thou false theef!'

u Tell us where Death is," they demanded, and the
old man pointed up a crooked path to a grove of trees.
" Se ye that ook ? " he said. " Right there ye shal hym
fynde."

They hurried immediately to the oak, but when they
reached it they found something which made them
forget all about Death. There on the ground lay no less
than seven bushels of shining gold florins. They sat
down at once beside it. " This is ours," they said, " for
we found it." It would not be safe, however, to carry
so much money home to their houses in broad day-
light.

6 Men wolde seyn* that we were theves stronge,
And for our owene tresor doon us honge.*'

Accordingly, they decided to wait till nightfall, and
sent the youngest off to the town to fetch bread and
wine. As he went, he thought out a way of killing the
other two and keeping all the treasure himself. He
decided to poison them:

And forth he gooth, no lenger wolde he tarie>
Into the town, unto a pothecarie,*

iPlot.   2Say.   s Have  us  hanged.   4 Chemist.